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The Farm and the City.

An old farmhonse, with meadows wide,
And swost with clover on enchi side ;
A bright<eyed boy, who looks from ont
The dovor with woudbine wreathod about,
Aud wishes his one thonght all day :
HOUL P Teonld but iy away
From this dull spot the world ta see,
How happy, happy, heppy,
How happy I should be !
Amid the eity's constant din !
A man who round the world has been,
Who, 'mid the tumult and the throng,
Ix thinking, thinking alt day long :
O] eonld T only trace onee more
The fleld path to the farmhonuse door,
Tha old, greon moendow conld I see,
How happy. happy, hinppy,
How happy I should be "

AN OLD SAILOR'S YARN,

T had shipped into the ship Robert
Towne, in L’uw York, bound for San
Francisco, and she pnt in to Rio for
fresh stores, havin® pseengers aboard.
Sho wore logged ns puttin’ in for water,
but that were only on seconnt of the

insranee, "ennse, yon see, water bein’ a’

nevessity, yonu ean go in for that withont
muking a deviation of the vynge, That's
what thoy ealls it, yon know, and your
insuranee is all vight ; but the real " fact
wera she went in for stores, and prinei-
piully grog. Whethier the akip}wr and
hia pnasengors got it or not T don’t know,
but I'm very sure I did, and when I
woke out of the spree I found that the
ship had been three days at sea and had
carried all my dunnage with her,

Well, sir, of conrse, without money
and without clothes I had to eoms on
the consal's hands, and it were the first
tima I had ever done so, except in case
of wreck, Every serape I ever got into,
sir, and almost every serape everybody
olse pver T know'd got into, come of
deinkin’ rom.

Well, the Ameriean consuls in foreign
ports has a fund provided for sich cases
at ming, for you see when a captain pays
& man off in n foreign port hie has for to
give him three months’ extrn pay, one
month of which the eonsul keeps, aud this
creates a fund for to pay the board and
pssage homa of shipwrecked sailors;
and I wers pretty well wrecked nnd no
mistike, Then every eaptain has for to
take these men when the consul sends
them an board, leastwise a eortain num-
bor ageordin' to the size of the ship,
and he is allowed for to make 'em work,
Jisk ns il {hey'd been shipped regularly.

There was three of ns consul’s men on
boned of this here Sarah Luecinda, me
and a clinp named Janck Wilson, and
another chap named Billy Corr. We
wura all pretty well “ mops and brooms”
wien we eame aboard, but Billy Corr
wid the worst, and he went rvight down
sick the day arter we left Rio.  I'd heerd
of him ashiors, and folka in Rio didn't
aeem to make him out rightly, I'd
hoerd tell that he come therea passenger
ii'te, aboard of a brig from somewhere
on the sonth side of Cuaba, and that he
Ll lots of eash, and all in gold pieces,
and that he'd swayed away on all tant
ropes, nover drawin’ a sober breath till
Lis money were all gone, and then bust-
in® it out on tick as long as possible, and
finally fetchin’ up a4 I had onto the
consul’s hands,  Well, sir, yon eun easy
see ho'd been on a month's drunk, an.
in that time it ain't probable he'd ever
ate o square meal ; 80 you ses, e laid
right over mo :uu*.l‘;u-l‘:. ns hadn't more
than a week of it for wint of menns,

It has alnost always ]mplu.‘lmd. &ir,
that it anybady were siok abonrd of a
ship where T were it wonld be me that
wonld have the job of tukin’ eare on "em,
and this time me and Juek bein’ kind of
supernumerires, and comin' wboard
onto the same lay with this Billy Corr,
of conrse, when ho went down right bad,
me and Jack was put for to look out for
him,  Well, he were bad, there's no de-
nyin’ it." It were like Puddy, when he
toll from aloft ; ho said it weren't the
full toat huct him, it were stoppin’ so
swndden, and this poor chiap, s lung as
ha were ashore he'd get some grog every
day, just ancugh to earry him along safe,
but as soon ns he got to sea, where he
conldn’t git any, the sudden stoppage
bronght on the **trinngles,” and he had
‘wm abont as bad as ny one ever I seen,
Lord love you, sir, how that chap did
yell. For one whole night he kep' HE()lIt
' Mpvdor 1" st the very top of his
voieo. Jock aud [ got rome canvas gas-
kots, anddl wo strapped him dowy to the
bunle solid, 8o Le couldu’t do no hurt to
hissalf nor to uobodly else, and then we
took turn aud tarn abont a-watehin® him.

Did you ever hive them tuings, sir ¢
No: well, you nesdn't want to, for
they're jist awinl. How it is that any-
body as hus had 'em onee and got ever
it, shoulll ever go on a-drivkin’ and have
'vm agio, is more than I ean tell, and
Yot thoy does, as everybody knows,
“Iain’t often, thongh, that anybody hus
'em o3 bad s this chup, I'd seen a
plenty of it afore, and maybe had had a
toneh or two myself, But nothin' like
this had I ever seen, The wmate's name
were Charley Richmond, and he were a
good man, I've heern tell he nsed some-
times to howse up his own jib protty
tant —and he done all that could be done
for this poor chap, thongh he wasn't
nothin’ bat a consul’s man. He whaled
the cook within an inch of his life, cause
Lhe enid he'd be hanged if he'd make
gruel for a drunken brate like that
wegnin' this here Billy Corr,

Well, sir, we got the southepst trades
good and strong and they carried us
away up to abont six degrees north, and
then we laid two days iuto the doldrums
wfore we got the uortheast trades ; but
when we did get "em they was so strong
that we had to earry our to'gallan’ sails
and single-reefoed topsails, and she goin’
free, voo.

We lost the northeast trades some-
wheres about the latitude of twenty-four
degrees north, and was a box-haulin'
about into the horse latitudes for over a
wealk, and theu we got a breeze from
southwest, which come on light, with
cloudy weather in the forenoon, and
breezed on arter dinner with rain. It
were g duff day, und a week day, so it
must have been of a Thursday, and our
side had the watch trom eight to twelve
of the night. The main to'gallan’ sail and
foretopmast studdin’ sail were set when
we come on deck, and we were o headin’
her abont nor-norwest and jumpin' her
along about eleven knots—a rainin’ like
blazes and as thick as tar.  We'd never

he certainly were n givin’ it to her that
night and no mistake,

%’l’e had a good boom brace on the
stun-sail boom, and we toggled the
lower hallinrds and made a jumper out
of them, but it weren't no use, and at

boom jest at the boom-iron.  Well, it's
about the easiest way for to git a topmast
stunsail in arter all, and we wasn't long
a gittin' the pieces of boom on deck, and
we thonght then that the old man would
shorten sall, but he didn't, and we
huog om and went below, leavin' whole
topsails and main to'gallan’ sail on to
her, she a wallowin', for the sea had got
up and everything a-ornckin’ like mad.

I've always had my idee that the old
man—his pame were Jones— had been
a-takin’ a little of somethin' in honor of
the fair wind and gittin' ont of the dol-
drums, "ennse once, when I went aft for
to take in the slack of the wheel ropes,
I soen him a slappia’ hor on the weather
quarter, and a-telkin® to her, sayin':
* Go ity old gal, go it, old gal ! do your
prettiest, my lady!” and sich talk ns
that, and it appeared to me a kiod of a
sign that the old man bad been a-takin®
gomcthin’,

Well, eir, when our side were rclioved
L went into the fore lintoh honss, where
this here Billy Uorr were, to give Jack a
spell at the watchin’, and let him go on
deel.

Y Well, Jack, my boy," says I, * how
it he by this time "

“Well, Tom,” says Jack, ** he's been
still for a half hour or so ; the ravin' has
left him, but I'm afeared he's too far
goue to build up agin,”

Well, wir, Jack goes on deck and I
sits down a dozin' by the side of the
bunk, when all of n #udden this here
Billy Corr says in a whisper, ** Tom, is
that you " and this was the tivet rational
word he'll spoke for upward of three
weeks §*'

*“Tom,"” says he again, and T had for
to bend over him for to eateh what he
said, *“ how long Lnve I been here ¢

T tells him, and then says he agin:
“ Have you took care of me all this
while 2

'* Mo and Jack Wilson hns," says 1.

He was silent for a minute or o, and
then he says ngin: ¢ Tom, I've shipped
for the loug vyage. I knows I can't git
up agin, but afore I slips my wind I'd
like Earli.- tell yonsomethin' that'll make
you and Jack Wilson riel.”

*“Well, clap o stopper on jist now,
old chap,” says I, “and by-and-bye
when you're stronger yon shall spin me

rich as ever you can make us,”

**No," says he, **it must b® now er
never. To-morrow Ishall go over the
gide feet fustwards, "

“Very well, old chap,” says I; ¢ if it
will ease you to reel it off, go ahead, and
it I gits nsleep, why give me a rounse
once in o while.”

““ Bhe were enlled the Oharlotte and
were o brig bound from Jamaica to
Havana in ballast. Bhe were goin' to
buy n eargo in Havana and go to Eurape,
and the lust thing we took in afora we
left were six kegs full of gold, which
were stowed down in the run.

““There were o chap abonrd of that |
brig that they called * Carrotty ' Brown,
‘eanss he hid red bair, and me and him
helped to stow away this gold.  When |
we was one day out Carrotty proposed |
to me—him and me was in one wateh—
that we should kill all hands and eapture
this gold, At first I refused, but at last
consented, and Carrotty at once went |
into tho forecastle and stabbad the other |
two men. I then killed the cook, and !
at four bells I relieved the wheel uull|
Carrotty killed the man I reliovel—the
third man in our wateh. Afterwards Lo
ecame aft to where the mate was dozin'
on the rail, and together we pushied the
mate overbomrd.  Carrotty then went
into the ecabin and killed ‘the ecaptain.
He then proposed that we should keep
the steward to lend us a band in remoy-
in' the gold, which we done,

** We had intended for to land on the '
sonth side of Caba,nud bury our treasuve,
markiu’ the spot, so that we conll come
and get it when we conld do o withont
suspicion ; but in the morniu’ the Little
Cayman were in sight, and we resolvad
to land there, We rau the Lark closa in,
and then hove to and got the boat out,
and then we turned to aud got the gold
up out of the rauand lowered it into the
boat. There were six kogs of it, and
they  weighed about three hundred
pounds each, so that by the time we got
our water and provisions in the boat
were !-n-tt_\' full,

* Carrotty and me then went down
and bored some holes into the Lrig, and
then we come up and got in the boat,
Then Carrotty says to the steward:
*You git up a lot more provisions, and
and we'll soon be back arter it: we've |
got s mueh a8 we ecan earry now,' |
Then we shoved off, leavin’ the stownrd,
who didn't know the brig were scuttled,
o githin® up provisions, It were eight
Iuﬁls whion we left her, and af ten o'elock
we seen her go down.

** There's a little cove on the west side
of the Little Cayman, and there we
landed. We rolled our gold up to a eer- |
tain spot that 1I'll tell you about present-
ly, aud there we buried it.

Y That night, somchow, Cairotty and
me got to ba afearsd of one auvother,
sod we laid down to sleep with the hoat
between ne, and the last thin Carrotty
said to me was: ‘Bill, we'll stick to
each other, won't we I' to which I an-
swered: ‘I'm * jonhuck,” if yon are,’
But I slept with one eye open, and along
about ten o'clock I seen Oarrotty comin’
round my side of the boat with hus knife
in his hand,

** It were a hard fight, Tom, snd onl
but he lost his knife in the first of it
wouldn't be here now; but when itended
I were alone on the island, and Oarrotty
stretched out in the moonlight with my
knife in his heart.

‘' The vext day the vessel come along
which fetohed me to Rio. I stuffed my
pockets with gold pisoes, and I got
aboard of her, ~ What good has it done
me, Tom? TI've jist drinked myself to
death, and have never had a minute's
peace day nor night since. I shall go
overboard to-morrow, but you and Jack
shall have that gold, and now I'll tell
you how to find it,"”

Jist at this time I heerd 8 erash on
deck, and I know'd that the main to'-

soed the old man carry sail afore, and

gullan’ mast had gone over the side, and
the next minute all hands was called to
shorten sail. It were, I should judge,

we didn't know he had it into him, but

about five bells the chap nt the wheel let |
her come to a bit, and snap wont the |

the twister, and me and Jack will be as |

nigh hand outo two bells, and afore we
a?t her double reefed and the wreok of

e main to'-gallan’ mast cleared away it
woere full 2:3&3 Then I went into the
hateh-hiouse agin, and Jaok with mae, for
to hear where the gold was, and first we
thought Billy Corr were asleap, but
when we come to look more closel
found he were dead ns o mutton, umf the
secret of the gold died with him,—
Waorld,

The First Ram Battle at Sea,

A corespondent says: As to the sink-
ing of the Ro d'Ttalia, T had an account
of it from the lips of Admiral Von Tege-
thoff himself, while breakfasting with
him fete-a-tefe in Vienna in October,
1869. He was then organizing the
sfuadron which was to convey the Em-
peror Francis Joseph to Conetantinople
and Fgypt, The admiral, who was one
of the simplest as well as one of the
bravest of men, told me that on readin
the account of the preparations whicﬁ
were made at New York in 1862 to fit
fout the Vanderbilt for the purpose of
ramining and sinking the Confederate
iron-clad Merrimack, he made up his
mind that this would prove to be the
best wiy of dealing with armored vessels
in' action, and devoted himself to a
apecial stady of the questions involved.
When he was ordered down with his
smull, mixed squadron to Lissa, early in
July, 1866, to relieve thint place, then
besieged by the powerful iron-clad flect
of Adwmiral Persano, his intention was to
test bis theory on this subject. As he
went into action on the 18th he signaled

and sink them.” His own flagship, the
Ferdinand Max, if my memory serves
me rightly, was an ivon-clad of abont six
hundred horse-power.  His captain, Ba-
ron Max von Sternck, had orders to “go
for" all the iron-clads in the enemy's
line, one after another, and did so with
great spirit and skill. The Ferdinand
Max suceessively ran three Italians
aboard, eaptured the flog of one, crippled
another, and sank the third, the Re
d'Ttalin, in two minutes, with her whole
crew of six hundred men., The Aus-
| trinns tried to save these poor fellows,
| with hnmane inconsistency, but ouly
succeceded in resening a few of them,
Admiral Vou Tegethoff told me, by tho
way, tluit ie never saw men behave more
gallantly than the Italians on this ship,
The erew cheered definntly as their hnge
ship carcened over, and the sharpshoot-
ers in the tops went down firing their
rifles.

Fall and Winter Fashions,

Among useful new costumes, says n
fashion journal, are those of black cash-
mere, a fabric that is now as low-priced
a8 good alpaen, and is more graceful and
plinble, though it does not endure hard
usage so well, Tt is made upin con-
juncltion with black gross grain of the
qualities that are now sold for £1.50 or
82 a yard, One cashmere suit that will
gerve as o model has a single bins
flonnce shired near the top, and edged
top and bottom with silk knife plaiting,
The long square overskirt, open up the
back, ia tritnmed aeross the front with
three bias baudas of gros grain placed
quite far apuwrt, and each band edged
with fringe.  The basque has two side
bodivs, oue of which is very long, nnd
beging in the shonlder senm, The
Byron collar and the sleeves are of gros
groin ;  three lapping folds from the
cuff, nud n row of wix buttons is get on
these, A mocond bluck cashmere snit
bas o square overskirt that does not
meet behind, but has three puffs of silk
set in down the back, with awide fringed
end below.  The edge of the overskirt
is trimmed with o knifa plaiting of silk,
and this extends up the back on each
side of the silk pull.  The basque Lns
silk sleeves, collar, silk forms down the
back, and something like n vest of silk
infront. A pretty suit of brown cash-
mere lins a plaited flounce that is partly
sille aud portly enshniere,

Another novelty is a double apron that
is diiferent on each side of the figure,
and laps in front. Sometimes these
aprons wre plain on the left side snd
striped on the right. A suit of three
materinl®  plain - brown  Algerienne,
striped. Algericune, and brown silk, is
made in this way, A plain apron laps
from the right side over another on the
left, which is striped ; both are edged
with striped knife plaiting, The basque
is of plain wool, with striped sleeves,
The brown silk skirt has striped wool
and silk plaitings,

The Police Conrt.

“ Morning,” said Farmer West, with
4 nod, us he ranged before the bar,

“ Are you William West i

“ Yope, "

 Aud you got drunk

““Ssams s0,"

* Where do you live 1

“ Way off.”

**Came in on an excursion and got so
drunk that you fell into a tub of eggai”

“I'm sorry sbout it," replied the
furmer, “but I didn’t see them aigs,

| and the whisky kinder flaw to my head

before I kuowed it,”

“ Mr. West, while I could theorecti-
cally make you perform some iminense
gymnastics in the direction of the house
of ecorvection, 1 believe that you are
sorry and won’t do 8o any more. I wm
going to suspend sentence, but when
you reach home you can say to your
friends that yon came within a hair's
breadth of finding a babitation into
which the chiromo peddler and the book
canvassor never enter,” .

“Well, I'll mever come here again,”
replicd the farmer, “1 went and
squaudered ten shillings around town,
lost n darned good juckkuife, wrenched
the heel off that boot there, and I feel
a8 mean as & dog under a smoke honse,*
—Detroil Free Press,

Nevapa Boys.—Speaking of Nevada
boys « loeal journal says : The sight of
a grain field to them would be more
wonderful than a cirous with & caravan
attached, and what sort of a mine flonr
and grapes and peanuts are dug out of
i to them n n}ae tual mystery. They
ean tell you all about the levels down to
the seventeenth, can tell you what sort
of engines are running in all the works,
and the name of evr,r{ locomotive that
comes to the city just by the whistle ;
but they never elimbed an apple tree or
stule a watermelon —exeept from n fruit
stand—in all their lives,

all his ships ** Bear down on the enemy’

wio P

THE GREAT PROBLEM,

A New York State Editor Tackies the Core
rency (Question mnd Settles lieeeA Girand
Seheme,

We look npon the eurrency qaestion
of the day ns one of the most serions

robloms {u-furu the people, The polit-
1cal press, of course, look upon the ques-
tion from a alnmlpolnl governed entirel
by the platform of their Enrty. It is to
the independent press—the press shack-

eled by no political platform or hulter— |

that the country must look for the selu-
tion of a problem that, unless settlod,
may end in bloodshed and strife, The
Ilecord, an independent sheat, shall not
be found wanting, or its editor playing
the laggard, at this important epoch. 1t
is the duty of the independent press to
suggest plans and propositions that will
aid the country in its trying honr, The
Record offers this plan, which, it is
pleasad to say, has the friendly counte-
nance of B—n ¥. B——r, J—y
O—e, J—y G——d and W—m
B——rD n: The proposition is start-
ling in ity features and immense in its
proportious, yet magnificently simple.
It is well known that gold is heavy, that
every person who carries it long in his
rocket is nnnoyed nt its excessive jing-
ing, bowed down by its weight, and
troubled by the fact that it is continual-
ly wenring awny his pockets, The
Record proposes to do awny with gold
ns a circulating medinmw, and allow it to
be used entirely in its proper voeation—
i, €., that of filling decayed toeth.

As to rag mouey, or the shinplaster,
évery” person knows how troublesome
that is. © Tt is aunoying, every time you
want to buy a digar, to be obliged to
break a dollar bill, and it is more annoy-
ing to find stowed away in every pocket
filkhy “‘rags,” that the chances are have
been foudled and lmgged to the bosom
of pnupers and perhaps lepers. Physi-
cians tell us that many ecaseg are record-
ed where the most lonfhsome disenses
hayve been engendered {hrough the cir-
culation of shinplasters. Besides, they
encourage gumbling, drinking, gift en-
terprises, and the nse of patent medi-
cines ; they encourage robbery and mur-
der, and the building of poorhonscs,
The FRecord proposes to do away with
shinplasters and rag mouney, It proposes
that our business should be done ou the
mutnal plan,

For instance, if & man wants a copy of
the Record, he stops into the Reoord
office nnd takes it. It is free as water,
No filthy Incre, no dirty greembackd, no
fever-stricken shinplasters, no snnoying
ehunk of gold is offered for it—it is sim-
ply taken. If we wish a suit of eclothes
or a steam engine, a steamboat or a raft
of logs, we simply send a note to the
man who deals in those things, and they
will be fortheoming. Iach and every
person, man, woman or child, Pat from
the Emerald isle, Lo from the prairies
of Colorado, John from the Iam{ of tea
—averybody does the same thing—takes
whint is wanted, and gives what is asked
for by others. The system extends
through all the ramifications of business
and commerce, and to everything that is
neaded—from a piv to a tunnel under
the English channel. It is bonnded by
no contines—it is grand, uulimited in
its scheme and its worldings. This grand
plan, which is original with us, simplifies
everything. It abolishes deceit and
erime, and simplifies our wants. If n
man ean't got o drink he hankers after it
—under our plan it would be free to all,
and nobody would want it. How grand,
how magnifleent, and yet how simple—
how very simple—the plan is, It is
known that communism has threatened
France and other nations, Ounr plan
would seatter communism, for there
would be no necessty for it, Thera
would be no paupers, and everybody

| and the latber, at the outer edge of the

would work with a willing hand and |

an open heart,

There might be some little incon-
venience in arrnging mattera on the
strect, so that the wheel within the wheel
would ran smoothly, but it would soon
be arranged, and all wonld go well,
There would be no necessity for paty
platforms and bickerings, even in the
same party—no necessity for an editor
runnin
ten dollars to pay bis help—no necessity
for a wife waking her Ymsha.nd up at
five o'clock in the morning for four cents
to buy a pint of milk—no necessity for
anything in this world but the grand
and noble feeling of brotherly love and
humanitarianism, which wonld be sore
to follow the adoption of the Record's
great ** nuisance abolisher and methodi-
cal settlement of the currency question,”
Let us have peace.—Owego (M Y,)
Leeord,

A Live Child Burled,

The Cynthihna (Ky.) Demoorat prints
the following remarkably, circumstantial
necouut of n recent discovery near that
town: Mr. Thomes A. Demmon, who
resides abont six miles from this place,
went out to his barn to attend to some
business, when he henrd a cry as of
something in  distrfss, He at first
thought it was a cat,'but'could not tell,
and began searching for whatever it
might be that was making the noise,
After looking for some moments, he
went to a pile of logs that were under
the eave of the barn, and upon finding
that the noise came from it, he began
moviog the logs, and, after moving
them he, found a heap of fresh dirt, and
the cry (evidently of a child now), seem-
ing to come from under the ground, and
upon digging the dirt away was horrified
to find an infant about three or four
days old, which had been buried alive,
It waa still alive, having been laid on
its back, a handkerchief placed over its
face, and two wide boards over it, so s
not to touch the body, and the dirt on
the board making a nice little grave,
The child is alive and well.

England’s Paper Money.

Bank of England notes are never re-
issned, but when paid in for gold are at
once canceled. They are then preserved
for seven years, so that inquiries rela-
tive to forgeries or frauds on which the
notes may throw light may be answered,

The stoek of paid notes for seven vears
numbers 04,000,000, and fills 15,000
boxes, which if placed side by side would

reach three miles. Pile the notes one
on the other, and the’pile would be
eight miles long. Join them end to
end, aud you will have n ribbon 15,000
miles long. Finally, their original value
was over $15,000,000,000, and their
weight more than one hundred and
twelve tons,

around all the week to collect | of eight and ten pounds, and all will be

|

A Romantle Story.

In the old days, when the Indians and
the white men were engaged in a con-
stant warfare, the central region of New
York witnessed such scenes as now only
the extreme West ever beholds, there oc-
curred, a8 all readers of history will re.
member, a torrible massaore at H{mcum.
The settlors there were surprised in their
sleep by a band of savages who com-
pletely overwhelmed them, killed the
men and earried mary of the younger
women awny with them ns eaptives.
Among those thus reserved for a fate far
worse than death was a beautiful girl
named Cathleen, the affianced bride of
the famons hunter Ensinore, This man,
Seotch by birth, had lived for years on
the frontier, and was renowned alike for
his skill in the chase and prowess in bat-
tle with the Indinns. He was away ona
hunting expedition when the massacre
took p‘ime. and reaching home a few
days afterward found only ruin and de-
epair where he had thought to hold a
wedding feast. Learning the fate of his
bride he lost no time in sttempting to
regene her, and following the trail of
her captors, he at lnst discovered that
they were encafMped on & oliff overhiang-
ing Owaseo Inke,  Disgnising himself
as nn Iundian, Eosivore, nt the risk of lus
own life, made his way nmong the Iro-
quois, who were resting after their vie-
torious expedition. He represented
himself aa belenging to a tribe of
Southern Indians and soon lind the
freedom of the camp,

In this woy he snceeeded in sesing
Cathleen, who he learned was to be
wedded to one of the chiefs. Of course
the lovers were not long in E]nm'ing an
escape, and ene stormy night Ensinore
contrived to release Cathleen from the
wigwam where she washeld prisoner and
the two started to quit the camp, They
were discovered, however, before they
had gone for, and there was nothing for
it but to vield or to fight. Resolved to
sell his life and his bride dearly, Ensi-
nore held a brief, flerce battle with the
savages who first pseniled him, He sue-
ceeded in driving them back for afow
moments, and then he and Cathleen ran
to the edge of the cliff, and preforring
death together to the fate that awaited
them if they were eaptured, hand iu
hand they leaped the precipice. It was
a fenrful plunge, but fortune was with
them ; they fell into the water unhurt,
and swimming to Ensinore’s boat,
which was moored below, they made
good their escape, favored by the dark-
neas and the storm. It is in mémory of
the bold hunter and his brave bride that
this pretty village on the clift bears the
name of Ensinore,

The Hell Gate Excavations.

On July 4, 1876, the great explosion
which is to shatter the submarine rocks
at Hallett’s point and open a navigable
channel for vessels of large draft, com-
ing and going throngh Long Island
sound, to and from New York city, will
takeo place; such, at least, we underestand
to be the present intention of those in
charge of the work, The cxeavation
now in progress consists in the boring
of the holes in which the heavy choarges
of nitro-glycerine are be placed, These
borings are nbont hall finished, and will
require the labor of two or three months
longer, after which two months more
will be oceupied in ioserting the
chorges,

The entive sarfuce undermined meas-
ures two and a quarter acres, and the
cuttings nggregate 7,542 feet in length,
virying in height from eight to twenty-
two feot, and in width from twelve to
thirteen feet, There isn roof ten feet
thick between the mine and the water;

exeavation, is twoenty-six feet deep at
low tide. Between the heading and gal-
leries heavy piera are left, which now
sustain the immense weight of rock and
water above, In each pier from ten to
fifteen two and three inch holes are be-
ing drilled, and in the roof similar aper-
tures are being made at intervals of five
feet apart.  All of these openings will
be filled with nitro-glycerine, in charges

connected together by gas pipe filled
with the same explosive, This will be
done during the eold weather, when the
danger of hanling the nitro-glyeerine is
greatly diminished.

Previous to the explosion, the coffer
dam will be broken away and the water
allowed to fill the entire excavation, o
that it will serve as a tamping. Then,
by menns of an electric fuse, the nitro-
glycerine in the gas pipe will be fired,
which will determine the blowing up of
the whole affair, No fear is apprebend-
od as to the result, since it hos been de-
termined that the explosion of half the
charges will be sufficient to cave in the
roof, and cause it to full to the suuken
floor, deepening the water at once to a
proper depth, or neces«itating but little
llrmligiug to complete the work,

The new operations at Flood rock will
involve still greater cuttings than at
Hallett's point. The shaft is now down
to a depth of fifty fest, The Hallett's
point work has been under way since
1869, but has been greatly delayed by
the failure of Gongress to provide soffl-
cient appropriations ; if the same conrse
18 to be followed with reference to the
Flood rock excavations, it will be mani-
festly impossible to form any estimate
of their time of complotion, *

He Knew What Was Coming,

The Providence Journal tells the fol-
lowing old story, which is worth repeat-
ing: A careful, old-fashioned man a
few years ago came into town to sell
some sharves in 4 bank, “* Why do yon
wish to sell them " he was asked, **You
canuot invest your money better. The
bank is well managed, the dividends are
certuiu, regular and satisfactory.” Our
friend from the conntry replied: 1
know all that. The bank is well
enough ; but I don't want stock in a
bank where the cashier keeps a race-
horse and bets on the course.” When
the cashier defaulted, n few years after-
ward, the overcautions old fogy did uot
hold ﬁ}y of the shares, which went
down fifteen per cent.

A youth, who desired to know how to
become rich, sent a shilling in anower to
an advertisement, and received the fol-
lowing valuable recipe: **Increase your
mceiﬁrts. and decrease your expenditures.
Work eighteen hours a day, and live on

Securing Wild Honey,

The ** white man's fly,"” as the Indians
call the wild hom!y bee, lives betwoon
civilization and solitude, and the averago
white man likes to track the “ fly" to its
home and to scoop out from a hollow
tree the stores of honey that have necu-
mulated for years. There are men in
Morris county, N. J., suys the Sun, like
John Odell, who, owning a pateh of
ground for themselves, keep their hees |
on the mountaiu tops and in the swamp
Innds for miles around, and they are
anfe. No one but a professional bee
hunter conld ever find the hives, and it
isan unwritten law smong them that they
shall respect each other’s prior rights,
A big bluzed spot on the nicln of the tree
that holds the bees, and the initials or
mark of the discoverer, are sufficient to
protect his rights of property, and he
can lose hia bees only by tmir swarming
and choosing another home, Then, nn-
less he is present to follow them with
his own eye from their old home to their
new, his elaim upon them is gone, and
they will belong to him who first finds
them.

The professionsl bee hunter begins
his work eatly in the spring. He stands
close by some flowering shrub, or by
some pateh of spring flowers, from which
he follows o single bee sometimes for
miles, blazing his way ag he goea, until
he sees it enter a hollow tree or a eleft
in the rocks. If the hive proves to be
new property, the finder establishes his
claim with lus hatchot, aud takes careful
bearings of the spot, jotting them down
with reference to local streama and rocks,
and natural landmarks unintelligible to
strangers, and as bewildering as Oapt,
Kidd's log books have been to modern
gold soekers, He calenlates his longi-
tude, perhaps, from somo woodehnek's
hole known only to himself, and his lati-
tude from some tall tree conspienous by
its blighted top, or from a pool that has
n historieal interest to him by reason of
n big trout which he caught there; for
the beé hunter is wsually o fisherman and
sportsman too. Later in the senson the
best starting ground is from the few
buckwheat fields that are enltivaled on
the sunniest spots of the hillsides: but
ne honey is taken from the hives antil
late in the fall, aftor the gathering sen-
son is over. Then, if the storing place
is nccessible, the bulk of the sweet
trensure is taken out, only enovgh being
left to maintain the busy workers through
A semi-torpid winter,

The Olive Tree.

The following is taken from an article
in Appletons’ ** American Cyelopmdia,”
revised edition, entitled ** Olive ": The
common olive is one of the earliest trees
mentioned in antiquity ; probably it was
o native of Palestine, and perbaps of
Gireece, and it was introduced into other
conntries ata very early dny; it is largely
culitvated in southern Europe, western
Asin, aud northern Afrien; it was
brought to South Amerien and dMexico
more than two hundred years ago, and
in varions parts of Californian it was
planted at the mission establishments,
whera some of the old groves still re-
miain, notably that of 8an Diego, which
is still in good bearing, and other plan-
tations have receutly been made there,
I'n thoe Atlantic States thie olive was in-
trodnced before the Revolution, and at
several times sinee ; itis perfectly hardy
and fruitfal in Sonth Caroling ; the chici
obstacle to its enltivation seems to ba the
fact that its crop matures just at the
time when all the Inbor is needed to se-
etre the eotton.  TheFrench ennmernteo
over twenty varieties, differing in the
size and color of their leaves and fraits,
Olive oil is obtained from the ripe fenit,
the pulpof which containg about seventy
lwr cent. of oil.  Italy producss annnal-
y about 33,000,000 gallons, while the
production of Franee is only abont
7,000,000,

A Taste for Reading,

My son ia an inveterate 1eader,”
snid a ludy the other day; “all he wants
is a book or a papey, and he is happy.”
** And what does he read?” asked the
listener. *“ He snbseribes for ———
(mentioning one of our most popular
genantionnl newspapers), and pays for it
ont of his own spending money, and e
rends everything in it; then Le borrows
books of boys in the neighborhood—I1
don't know what they are, but heis never
without one or more. When he’s read-
ing I'm sure he's not in any mischief,”
Sure ! How could she bo * sure,” if
she dido't know what hor oy was read-
ing, that the very soul of viee, and mis-
chiof, and ultimate ruin was not at work
within him, quiet as he sesmod over his
book ¢ There are in New York city alone
no less than thirteen publications, all
with large cireulations, for boys' and
girls’ reading. These supply the most
vicions matter, mainly pirate, highway-
man nnd Indian stories, A police officer
in Philadelphia stated not long sgo that
if certain publications eould be sup-
pressed, and certain plays be removed
from the boards of illm theater, the re-
form school for boys wonld soon be
empty.

Girls Fishing,

A writer tells ns how ladies fish. He
anys he saw four of them who bad sue-
ceaded in landing a little Honnder. No
sooner had the poor fish struck the

The Ring.

"Give me,” said Lubin to his fair,

To whom he wonld be mors ihan friend,
“(iive mo the little ring you woar—

"Tia like my love—It has no end,”

“ Pyonse me, that I eannot do,

My hoart you haye no hopo of winning ;
The ring I like my love for you,

For, Lubin, it Las no begioniong.™

Items of General Interest,

The hest engincering—Bnilding a
bridge of faith over the river of death,

M. Quad's new book, © Quad's Odds,"”
is having a very large sale nmong people
who like fun. Quad is ever funny,

Feéminine Ly]langruplwra are not popi-
lar becanse male typos consider it nnro-
mantic to *‘set np'" with any woman in
a printing oflics,

“ Whero do lmuljlc go who deceive
their fellow men!"” asked a Bunday-
school teacher of apupil. ““To Europe,”
was the prompt reply.

If a dog's tail is out off entirely, will it
not interfere with his locomotion ¢ Not
exactly, It will not affect his earringe,
but it will stop his waggin'.

Mr. SBamueol Murdock, who has mad
n thorongh study of the mound builders,
will try to constriet foc-similies of the
most remarkable works on the Centenni-
al grounds.

A man may form what opinion he
likes—this is a free conntry—Dbut it's tho
expression of them in the presence of
his wife's mother thnt makes life sapless
ond barren as a last year's corn cob,

That waa rather n startling stotement
made in the imsurance convention by tha
president of the Continental, that there
wns six times more wenlth consumed in
this country by fire than in Europe,

Y How much did he leave [ said o
lndy, on learning the death of a wealthy

citizen, * Everything,” responded the
lawyer ; * he didn't take a cent with
him,"

The California wine crop is inoreasing
every year, This year it is expected to
excerd 8,000,000 gallons,  Ina few yenrs
a large number of vines will come into
hearing, inereasing the present produe
tion almost one half,

“ Cantell A. Goodlie," hns told one in
an Illinois paper, about how he got lost
in n cornfield, the other day, strayed
around two nights and o day, and had
been given up for dead by his fawmily,
when he finally found his way ont.

Pierceville, Pa., is excited over the
finding of five human skoletous, which
were unenrthed by n party hunting wood-
chucks, They are believed to be those
of o family named Bearles, who started
for New York many years ngo, but were
never heard from,

The Canadian women are said to wear
neither bustles nor swripea stockings,
nor even false hair. And yet there nre
people who pretend to think—grocions
goodness |—that the Canadian women
are just ns neat and testeful as the
women of this country !

A Cineinnati corpse arose in its coftin
aud quietly remarked: 1 feel very
queer,” wa two young men who were
sitting up with it had important businesy
down town the next moment, and dic
not hesitate to poass out through the win-
dow to attend to it, either.

A French butchier, on his deatli-bed,
anid to his wife : “ If I die, Franchette,
you must marry our foreman, He isa
good young man, and the husiness ean-
not be carried on withont a moan,”
* Troe, my dear,” said the aflectionnte
wife, *and I've been thinking about
that alrendy.”

Baid a distingnished politician to his
son: ““Look at me! I began as an
alderman, and here I am at the top of
the tree; and what is my reward?  Why,
when I die, my son will be the greatest
rasenl iu the eity.,”™ To this the yonng
hopeful replied :  ** Yes, dad, when yon
die—but not )1 then.”

At a recent trial the prisoner entered o
plen of ‘“not guilty,” when one of the
Jurymen put on his hat and started for
the door. The judge called him back
and informed him that he couldn’t leave
until that cuse was tried. ** Tried "
queried the juror, “why, he ncknowl-
edges that he is not guilty!"

Judge Burnbam, of the ** Baston
Tachygraphic Society,” proposed to
drap the letter * a ™ from ** head,” and
L ugh from * throngh " as* n " was
drapped from * labor,” * honor," and
“ wlllor," and “*k " from * almanpe,”
“musie,” and ‘‘logie.” Millions of min-
utes and money are lost in writing use-
leas letters.

A short time sinee two young ladies
were accosted by a gypsy woman, who
told them that for fiity cents she wonll
show them their husbands' faces in o
pail of water, which being brought, they
exclaimed: *“Wa only see onr own
faces!” * Well,” said the old woman,
“those faces shall be your husbands’
when you are married."

A good precantion against tramps,
sneak thieves, and bold beggers is a
chain fastened across the outer door, so
that the door ean be opened wide enough
to see and speak with the person who

grounud thau all exclaimed in one voice :

“Ouch! DMurder! take it
Ugh, the nasty thing |”

Then they hold n
gather ahont that HHH. and all the time
the one who canght the fsh is holding
the line in both hands, with her foot on
the pole, as though she had an evil-dis-
poséd goat at the olher end, which she
expected to butt her ut any moment.
Then they talk over it :

* However will we get it off1"

“ Ain't it pretty ¢

** Look how it pants."

** Wonder if it ain't dry i

“Poor little thing, let's put it
back."

* How will we get the hook from it}"

“Pick it up,” says a girl, who backs
rapidly out of the eircle.

“Good gracious! I'm afraid of it.
There, it's opening its mouth at me,"

Just then the fish wiggles off the hook
and disa into tne water, and the
girls try for another bite.

Bwamp lots in Dulath are advertised
ua ‘eligible sites from which to view

hash oatmenl gruel,”

the mellow shores of the moaning lake,”

OWRY. |

their skirts and ]

rings, but not wide enough to sdmit one,
Thus the doour cannot be pushed open
by one from without, nor any one gain
admission without the consent of those
within

| A farmer once hired a man to assist in
drawing logs. The man, when there was
a log to Lift, generally contrived to se-
enre the small end, for which the farmer
rebuked him, and told him to take the
butt-end. Dinner came, and with it a
sugar-loaf Indian pudding. Jonathan
sliced off a generous portion of the lar-
gest , giving the farmer a wink, and
exclnmed : ¢ Always take the butt-end |”

Some youn lady student, whe
couldn't keep thesecret, hns been telling
about the ridi nspractice of ** gmash-
ing" among the girls at Vassar College,
which appears to be a silly sort of love-
making confined to members of the
female sex, inthe absence of young men.
It seems that the more * gentlemanly "
in appearance a8 young lady is the more
of & * smasher” she 18 among her com-
panions, It strikes us lutllmt wlheu %1:
imagination of young y students be-
comes 50 vivid as all thisit is full time
they left sohool,




